Annigje Heetebrij (nee Kuipers) 


June 3, 1927 - June 19, 2017 


We live by faith, not by sight. 
2 Corinthians 5:7 


OBITUARY 
June 3, 1927 — June 19, 2017 


In the evening hours of June 19", 2017, after several years of declining 
health, the LORD called home His child, our Mother, Grandmother, 
and Great Grandmother, Annigje Heetebrij nee Kuipers. Annigje is 
survived by her children, Jenny and Ben Janzen, Hank Heetebrij, 
JoAnne and Lawrence Rault, John Bareman, Nora and Rick VanOene, 
John Heetebrij, Grace and Clint Raskob, Bert and Henriette Heetebrij, 
38 grandchildren, 97 great grandchildren, sister Aly Borst, sister Dien 
Vinke, numerous brothers-in-law and sisters-in-law, and many nieces 
and nephews. She was predeceased by her husband, Hendrik in 2008, 
her daughter Alice Bareman, her sister Gerda VanDyk, her brother 
Gerry Kuipers, her daughter-in-law Margita Heetebrij, her grandson- 
in-law Nick Vaccaro, and her great granddaughter Mika Bareman. 


In Loving Memory 


Annigje, was born on June 3, 1927 in Den Helder, the Netherlands. 
Many knew her as Anne or Anny. She was the eldest daughter of 
Hendrik and Johanna Kuipers. They lived ona peat barge and sailed all 
over Holland, picking up and delivering peat. She had 3 sisters and 1 
brother. When she was 8, she and her younger sister, Aly, had to board 
on land with various Aunts and Uncles in Zwartsluis. There they 
attended the Schipper’s School, where they completed 6 years of 
schooling in 3 years. During all of her teen years, the war was waging in 
Holland. Her father's barge was “aan de wal” in Zwartsluis much of 
that time. Zwartsluis and Voltenhove were located just across the 
water from each other, and the young people from different towns 
would often gather together to socialize in the evenings. This is how 
she met our Dad, Hendrik. Dad was “Vrijgemaakt” and Mom was 
‘Christian Reformed at the time. Dad promised to join her Church, but 
that never happened. They were married on May 17”, 1949. Two 
weeks later, they were on their way to Canada, on the steamship 
Vollendam; and after travelling 10 days by train across Canada from 
Halifax, they settled in Central Alberta, in the Duhamel area. Eight 
children were born in quick succession. In the early years, they 
gathered in Wetaskiwin, with others of like mind, for worship on 


Sundays. Later a Church was started in Edmonton. Mom did not 
become a member of the Canadian Reformed Church until later in 
their marriage, so Dad had the first 4 children baptized on his own. 
Mom did not become a member until she became fully convinced that 
it was the right thing to do, and the late Rev. Van Popta was 
instrumental in this decision. She became an ardent defender of the 
Reformed faith. Being a voracious reader, she taught herself many 
things. | She was very passionate about certain issues, and her 
feistiness occasionally got her into trouble with elders and ministers. 
Mom played the mandolin and loved to sing. As kids, we were taught 
to sing many Psalms in Dutch as well as many other children’s songs. 
She was a great seamstress and found the time to sew many dresses 
for the girls. On Sundays we often all wore the same “fabric”. She was 
also an ardent writer and loved to translate the writings of others. In 
later years she became very adept on the computer, sharing her 
humor and wisdom with all of her grandchildren by e-mail or on 
Facebook. She hadafile for every one of them. 


Two months ago, she could still perfectly recite many long poems and 
recitations that she had learned as a child, and she lustily sang along 
with the other residents at Manoah Manor. When a stroke deprived 
her of her ability to speak, she could no longer communicate. We 
sincerely thank the wonderful staff at Manoah Manor for the 
wonderful love and care that our Mom received in the last years of her 
life. 


Mom knew herself to be the sinner that she was, in need of the saving 
grace of her LORD and Saviour, Jesus Christ. She was a positive 
woman, always ready to talk about her faith and her love for the LORD. 
Now her faith has become reality, and she can worship joyfully in His 
Presence. 


“For this God is our God forever: He will be our Guide even unto 
death.” 
Psalm 48:14 


